22            MRS. MAY'S LATEST

bringing 'er 'usband 'ome one pay night
without a copper in 'is pocket.

'Owever 'e were quite the gent this
night, and we 'ad two ports each and
'im as nice as pie, calling me old
ducks just as if 'e'd never seen me
before.

" What about you and me and Perc
'aving a week end at Southend ter-mor-
rer," 'e says, " Fll pay exes, and you
look as if a good blow would do you
good."

" She's 'ad it quite recent/' says Perc,
" 'aven't you, Gladys, old dear ? " says
Perc, the brute, and I knowed then as
I'd soonest love 'Erb nor 'im. In fack I
did think of chucking Perc ; for 'is name
were against 'im ; but me second were
named 'Erb so it sounded 'omely and
reminding like of 'appier days.

But I didn't know then what I know
now, and if ever there was a whitend
stepelker it were both of 'em.

We went off to Southend next morning,
'Erb 'aving took week-end tickets, and
they was as nice as pie so as I begun to
'ave me sushpishions, because it ain't